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that the King, Mr John Wentzel, spoke the soliloquy beginning,
" O, my offence is rank " with an appreciation of the meaning
seldom encountered on the professional stage, most exponents
of that part not exhibiting the vaguest notion of what Claudius
is talking about. Peter Glenville has one radiant smile and two
beautiful legs, all three being obviously inherited from his mother,
Dorothy Ward, his acting being very nearly as boyish but not
quite so principal.
It was after one o'clock before we sat down to supper at the
Clarendon. I very quickly became involved in an argument
with the producer, an Oxford don, about the character of
Gertrude, who, he said, was a placid cow and nothing more.
It has always seemed to me that Gertrude is one of the optional
characters in Shakespeare. Sometimes she makes one think
there is a good deal going on beneath the surface ; at others
she is just a fool. " More matter, with less art," and " The
lady doth protest too much, methinks," have never struck
me as coming from a fool. On the other hand, ecNay, then,
I'll set those to you that can speak " is not the utterance of
a smouldering volcano. " As kill a king 1" is open to lots of
interpretations. The illusion Shakespeare gives me of Gertrude's
character insists that she was not privy to her husband's murder.
If she had been, Claudius would have gone to her in his trouble,
evinced in his abortive prayer, as Macbeth went to Lady Macbeth
for comfort. But I feel that Gertrude had a very shrewd sus-
picion that something was up, and would not have been surprised
at any moment to learn what that something was. On the other
hand, there are passages in which Gertrude just talks common
Shakespearian form. For example, there's the famous passage
about the " long purples." If Gertrude was a deceitful woman
with her wits about her she would have kept off this subject;
on the other hand, she would have had to be a fool indeed to go
maundering off into ribaldry at such a moment. Isn't it likely,
however, that it is not Gertrude talking, but just Shakespeare
following the good Elizabethan fashion of relishing a dirty
joke at any time and in any context ? This brings us back to
the point on which Walkley was so very sound, the point that